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OMEN have filled the avocs-
cations of men to such an
extont that there s hardly
2 calllng or profession that
has not ity feminine com-

tingesnt. But It is safe 0 say that there
are oot many who live the strenuous Iife
1hat Mrs. Minnie Thorpe Austen bas led
Eince her giribood. She 1s o cowboy In pet.
toosts, with the daring and nerve of the
ploneer of the plalns,

With the passing of the “wild ana
woolly West," extinction s thresteped of
the American cowboy, Nowhere in the
worid can be found his prototype; he is
slone and oocuples n unique position in
the woril of men, Remington has ple-
tured him g wide bhrimmed sombrero, with
clanking spurs, bis Iarist coiled st his
saddie pomme] and s brace of six-ahoot.
ory swung ohrelesaly at his bait, ready for
suything from o cattle stampede to the
frolle of “shooting up" some fromtler
town. Roosevelt and other writers have
Hmned his characteristics and traits, with
Aplly turned sentences aod  Jdescriptive
skotches that supply the informetion that
the @rawings intimate hut 4o not express

Ah, here's the surptise. In a. modest
home in Woodlawn llves a iittie woman,
atlll young and attractive, but with the
dlgnity and seriousness that comes with
matronhood, who can ride with the hardi-

oowboy of the plaine. Bucking hormss

e her what the gently rocked cradic

8 1o a fretful infant yot she can do the
tiingn that are essentialiy feminine

| grace that s Inhersnt in her

far cfy from roping s steer

pan of light biscults, but in

occupntions Mrs, Minnle

hemie, and, truth, to s=y, she

Austen can be atiributed to her early en-
vironment, Her father was Thomiis
Thorpe, and & shrewder dealer in hormes
and cattie mever flourished in this land
of webfest and foods. In Bouthern Ore.
gont his was a pame to conjure with, He
had ene of the jargest ranches In the
West, and be turned out edch year some
of the wlidest horses and wildest catlle
that were ever offered to the public for
inspection and purchase. But of the
horses there was a certaln percentage,
during his Jater years, that oould be
counted upon as being well broken, relin-
ble and otherwise desirable,

A gontle, but frm hand, had taken from
them the spirit or rebelllous deviltry, and
had transformed demons of restless notly.
Ity Into tractadle beasts of ald to man
and amenadle to his purpose. -Grow'ng
up, as she q4ld, surrounded with horses
and catitie, it Ia not to be wondered at
that the doughter of the house soan be-
came & proficiant and daring horsewoman.
When she was n little toddler, barely able
to lisp “papa’ her father would place her
on the back of o truated family horse,
and the smalt to1 wouid then ride around
the bamyard, or, jolned by “‘daddy,’
would be taken on & jJaunt to the nearest
town.

Horses had no fear for the baby girl,
and they have none Tor the matured
woman. During her gitihood, which was
inrgely spent an the home ranch, ahe be-

came ycoustomed to seeing dally the cow- |

boys brosking the wild borses Ponies
for Ber own use occaslonally recailed
bucking feats of ibelr earller dayw, and
Httle by lttle she was initiated into the
knack of eticking to the saddle, no mae-

tar How tampestuous the steed became.
The young womaen becams ambitious;
she wanted to do what the men were do-
ing,. m subduing horses which had In
the savage wildness of ths wide,

them ail
limutiess pluins, The stary wus gradual—
Roit,
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broken, then a flercer beast, untll finally
sha atiemptod to break in animais that
bhad never before known bridle or rope

If the novice fancles that a stunt of |-

this sort s an easy one, he should fry it;
but firat he should make his will. F*’H’.\
of almos] & surety, there will, In the near
future, b & litle green mound, covered |

| with floral emblems, and the papers will

say that anmother good man has gone to

‘hl_- reward. Qf all “ornery,"” Intractable,

uncontrollable propositions in the wurld,
the wild, antamed horse of the Western
ranch Is the limit, and beyond. The tiger

J about to spring on his victim = mild as

m croguet tournament compared with a
bucking, rearing brongo that fecls the
bit for the first time, and resenls (It
keenly. it looks thrilling to see him
bhumped up, with his Jegs far apart and
a lock of elernal deflance in his eyes. 1t
I= ovenm graceful whean Remington doea
the pictgre, but don't, for n moment, de-
lude yourself with the idea that it i
pleasarnt to be on his back at such =
time.
A Tame Comparisen.

A cockle shell of a ship In an angry
soa affords but & tame comparison with
the anties of an untamed mustang. If the
ship goes to pleces, you kmow that the
vasty deep will give you burial, but you
cannot-figure your eternal resting place,
with any degree of ceriainty, on the
back of a bucking horse. One moment
you fesl that the end will come abruptly,
with & tmk@ neck, palpless and sudden
Then ypu ses the deviltry In the eys of
the beast, and You begin to understand
how the missionaries feel whon they re
celve thelr dézth sentences from the can-
nibals. - For you can ses, In your mind's
eye, just where you are going to be bit-
ten, afd how you will be kicked and
broken to pleces and then masticsted and
digesteds. - - e a

Bot et us take & glance at the woman
ol whom thisv artcle ls written,- that a
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better understanding may be had of her
wark. The plcture that you may have
mentally. drawn of a blg, brawny Ama-

zon, who can oL out a string of oaths |

that would dilscourage and embarriss a
longshoreman, is Altogether wrong.
A Woman Cowboy,

Plcture instead a rather frall, girlish-
looking woman, of medlum height, not
over § feet 4 inches tall. In pounds she
will, perhaps, welgh 135, certainly not
more, A modést hesitancy in speech, and
an Inclination to disavow having done
anything extraordinary; copl, delermined
gAY éyen, o fithe and musclsd holy, n
tace tanned by outdoor Nfa, with here

and th=to-a wm~mm

from the otherwise clear, bronzed skin—
and you hawve our herocine.

Mrs. Austen's first experience with a
bucking bronco will probably furnish a
story with which to regale her grand-
children, when fime whitens Ber locks
and she Mves Io the memories of past
accomplishments,  rather than future
hopes. The vieious brute knew no dis-
tinction that goes ordinarily with the
differenco in the cut of clothes that indi-
cata the sex. It rated all a2 among the
common snemy who attemipted to restrain
his accustomesd [reedom, and bother his
" mouth sty sn abominable barb of steel.

sldesaddle, and wore a gown that was
fashioned after the riding habit of polits
society. Thn beast was saddled, bridied
and Jed to the center of a large fleld
Then came Lthe pyrotechnies.

Equine Gymunastiecs.

In & moment, the
saddle, and & firm hand was holding the
relns. Rearing, kicking, plunging,
animal galioped about the big mnclosure.
He tried every artifice known to the
equine mind, in an effort o dislodge Lhn
rider. Despite the Joltlng and the
cnrfousness of her seat, the girl held on,
determined and persistent

The white flakey of fosm »tood outl on
the horse’s shaggy sides, and he panted
and struggled for breath. He abbo
the snddle, the girth, and, above all. the
bit, and he showed uvnmistakably his
keen displeasure. But hia protests were
of no avallL The plunging and rearing
became less vigorous, and there was an
evident desire to sulk, but the gisl rider
would have nono of it Inte the
animal's sidea wshe struek with her
spurred hesis. A furious bound, and then
around and around went the beast, In a
last flleker of energy, until
nature refused to assist him further
His humiliation was complete. From the
ciiyuse, with a respect for nothing human,
he had come to know a m Pant-
Ing, morting. yet withal a re, sulk
mitting to the determination that
bten more than equnl 16 his own, he stood
trembling and conguered, while his rider
dismmounted,

woman was in tha

tha
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exhausted

had

Hrenks Horses for a Living.

From that day to this the herse has not
beenn brought Mrs. Austen that
cou’d not master, She hi's broken them
for & lving, and fur her own pleasure,
and the enjoyment that other w

out of such mildly exciting bhap

as golf and tennis she fAnds in & ro
swaying saddle that threatens moms=

iy 1o give way and send her to the

with velocity sufficient to break her neck,
if the beast =he ls riding succeeds In Its
efforts to dismount har,

An Oregonlan photographer happened
at the Aasten home rocently
larly vicious horse had just been sent to
Mrs, Austen by the owner for her to in-
atill, if possible, a degree of horse sense
into iis obstinate head. He was a par-
ticularly determiined anienal, with no re-
spect for bit or whip, but bent on havipg
his own way, though it led (o the rider's
destruction. Slpping on her riding habit,
Mra. Austen had the oayuse saddied, and

to ke

then she proceedad to show him that, with |

all his deviltry, It wan clearly to his in-
feresat to be good. When she hud sub-
dued his wild temper, she gave him an
object lesson In what a woman can do
by roping him after the approved ranch

The girl disdained the time-h ed Mex-
foan  saddie, - but “usiéd the comventional

fashlion angd throwing him to the ground,
when sbe szt ¢n one of his foaming siday

A particu- |

and gave him grood advice about behaviong
in the future.
Mra. Austen
n Dinna

typlenl cow-
Her dealingx

beer and
At limes ahe
in the market
it has ssrved her
1% AgD she wWis regi-
firen of ment-
bunches of caftle and

been &

ith horsea have not
siiipien, by &

! has bhad to put her ab
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well
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Hard, Rough Waerk.

chlid's sk,
It requires pluck, determination and coes-
age.
cowboys,

No play is this dificult
Her companlong were the roughesg-
yet wis treated with &
could not have been more

in

of she
deference that
rommendable,
life she was ons of them, bul
1 thousand and one little ways In
which a'man ¢an show hils respect for the
jed tHat they honored

t and above all
Austen made a
handiing droves of
tled down 1o
Portland suburh,
the remainder of
unts in the sawdust
e breeding borses on her own
During the Carnival her aupert
horsewomanship was one of the most §t-
tractive ment fentures offersd by
Her tandem hurdiisg
v riding evoked  in
m ‘that rxproession in tg-

multuouy applavse nnd approbation.
ROBERT TYLER. -
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THE HARVEST-TINE,
the troest riyonee

he harvest-time,
of thely fragrans hay
through the Hve-loug

I'l ploture o then In

itines fTull over forest and

grows brighter beneath Nia

n we ses, it acres of waving grain,

of man and his goiden gain

Lard his bounlcevus store provides

1 the slivery tidem,

ng gariands (winge
tree and vine—
r1s EBAL 2!l naturd In harmony rings
he fullness of Joy which the Latvest

bringe.

b Mowers In blo
h e ripening fralt of

| How srrene the blue
| Whess the sarth i
otest,
| And the laden meesengers swiftly somr,
Hy whits wings wolfied from shore ta shiwe;
Whils the alr and walsrs reflect, rescund;
Whaers the scenes of myTiad Iife sbound,
Anil the ahades of twilight vanish socom,
!, In the golden light of the harvest moont
| It i= not the Saring thal has passed awny,
Nor the Wintar, gloomy, s*te and gray—
The one an emblemm of verdant youth,
The athes, of death and age—iz seoth,
What fiils our Bearts with a love sabiwme,
Is the beguty and weslth of the, harvesi-time,
ASTORLA, OR. W. G BlsHOF.

nf the occran’s Dreass
Townsd with the Susumer's




